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Vachel Lindsay 

DAVY JONES' DOOR-BELL 

A Chant for Boys with Manly Voices 
(Every line sung one step deeper than the line preceding) 

Any sky-bird sings, 

Ring, ring! 
Any church-chime rings, 

Dong ding! 
Any cannon says. 

Boom bang! 
Any whirlwind says, 

Whing whang! 
The bell-buoy hums and roars, 

Ding dong! 
And \'/ay down deep. 
Where fishes throng. 
By Davy Jones' big deep-sea door. 
Shaking the ocean's flowery floor, 
His door-bell booms 

Dong dong, 

Dong dong. 
Deep, deep down. 

Clang boom. 

Boom dong. 

THE CONSCIENTIOUS DEACON 

(A song to be syncopated as you please) 

Black cats, grey cats, green cats miau — 
Chasing the deacon who stole the cow. 
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POETRY: J Magazine of Verse 

He runs and tumbles, he tumbles and runs. 
He sees big white men with dogs and guns. 

He falls down flat. He turns to stare — 
No cats, no dogs, and no men there. 

But black shadows, grey shadows, green shadows come. 
The wind says, "Miau!" and the rain saj-s, "Hum!" 

He goes straight home. He dreams all night. 
He howls. He puts his wife in a fright. 

l^lack devils, grey devils, green devils shine — 

Yes, by Sambo, 

And the iire looks fine! 

Cat devils, dog devils, cow devils grin — 

Yes, by Sambo, 

And the fire rolls in. 

And so, next day, to avoid the worst — 
He takes that cow 
Where he found her first. 

THE HORRID VOICE OF SCIENCE 

"There's machinery in the butterfly; 

There's a mainspring to the bee ; 
There's hydraulics to a daisy, 

And contraptions to a tree. 

"If we could see the birdie 
That makes the chirping sound 
[260] 



